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Thanks as usual for "El Voz" "The Vox". 
1 ALWAYS ENJOY THE VOX. except for 
the band interviews. | love the dj 
profiles. IQ Jia, Art (once he gets over 
those yuppie tendencies), JANE, BRICE, 
MATT. AND more! oh and Gil also. but. 

Robin 

music director 

WFMU 


East Orange, NJ 


| P.S. get rid of the Rho vocablist! bad 
idea! 


~ Dear Robin, 


Thanks for the letter and magnet. We 
enjoy your feedback, also. Being outside of New 
York, you see innumerable ‘zines with band 
interviews. Since we are among only a handful of 
‘zines in the area, we would like to illuminate the 
| unenlightened folks of the deep south about the 
_ bands. The Rho vocab list is a spoof of a list that 
' one of the frats on campus got in trouble for, 
more of a campus joke. Send us one of the great 
new WFMU catalogs. 

Thanks, 

Anthony 
P.S. Have some dim sum for me. 


(Note- write WFMU at 580 Springdale Avenue, 
East Orange, New Jersy 07017 for a copy of their 
super rad catalog full of great stuff.) 
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ew Year greetings from the music 
department of WTUL. I hope you enjoyed this 
month's cover. That's our own Matt Hanks, 
winner of baby New Year 1973. First Drunk 
= DJ of the Month, now this. Congrats! Also, 
shouts out to other music director Doug 
Owens for completing Tulane and DJ 


Michelle Merrigan for completing her Rane 
Master's thesis. Anyway, December has been Bees) 
a slow month for shows, not too many bands § 


j tour during the holiday season. The folks in 
Mercy Rule were nice as ever at their 
December 14 TULBox. Check out the new 
Evil Nurse Sheila CD. Nice packaging. Good 
tunes. Here's some info on the R.C. Bridge 
Lounge thing. In mid-December, cops busted 
the joint for disturbing the peace. Some of 
these fellars in blue were off duty and/or not 


even in their jurisdiction, so |! am told. Word & 


is that casino weasles are trying to shut 


down the club to get the riff raff out of the & 


neighborhood. Go sign the petition to keep 
RCBL open at Underground Sounds, the R 
Bar, or the club itself. The court date is set 
for January 5th. Show up in court and show 
‘em your support. 
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Where are you “going to be ‘on Eabiiary 16th? 4 


== You should be at Checkpoint Charlies. WTUL | ' 
F is presenting a no cover show featuring bliss | 


popsters Bunnygrunt from St. Louis, sonic 
popsters Toenut from Atlanta and Sincola 
from Austin, and K Records stars Kicking 
Giant from Olympia. Tentatively for February 


| 18th, Home from Tampa, the August Sons 
from Mississippi, Lazy from Cinncinnati, and 


possibly the Grifters will be at the Mermaid 
Lounge, the new joint in the Warehouse 
District, for another WTUL presentation. 

Dont't forget that WTUL is online. Gopher 
the Tulane Student Media site and find us 
there. You can email me at 
adelros@mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu and if that 
doesn't work ( 'cause my account might get 


F cutoff) try wtul@mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 
- Send birthday cards for me by the 24th of 
* January to: WTUL - The Vox 


Tulane University Center 
NO LA 70118-5555 


later, Anthony DelRosario 
Muzak Director 
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JENNA'S WACKY STUFF 


Oh, what a wonderful thing is the Vox, that | should receive an 
entire page on which to write any kind of sutff I like- and obviously, I have 
chosen wacky stuff. And not only do I have the honor of contributing to a 
widely-read, smashing-good zine, but... THERE'S NO CENSORSHIP! (kick 


ps 


ass!) I can even stop writing in paragraphs... 


much 
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FUN WITH T.P. 


for my unbelieveably incredible 
batch of completely new, odd, 
brill, and wacky stuff! 


I have recently noticed that Tulane students, especially after consuming 
their daily ration of alcohol, occasionally like to decorate trees, golf carts, 
and buildings with our familiar friend, tp. 


folks, this is sad. 


Despite the endless supply (generously provided by the residence halls) 
and the many great things one can do with tp, people are still just hanging 
a few strands on nearby objects. This propensity demonstrates a 
complete lack of creativity and initiative, and how in the hell did you get 
into college if you can't think of anything better than tree-streamers to 
make out of toilet paper? Fuck the SAT's, they should give a tp test... after 
all, it's something you might actually use in real life! 

But, I digress. Just to get you all started, here are a few nifty uses for 
bathroom stationery: 


= TP makes great fashion accessories- hair ribbons, belts, suspenders, ties, 
you name it 

-wrap yourself in it and become a mummy 

-better yet, mummify someone's car... especially administrative/ corporate 
straights with no sense of humor 

-call it "terlet" paper 

-place a roll next to some doggy doo... instant modern art! (then sell it to 
one of those awful yuppie tourists) 

«the tree-streamer idea can work if you go for the maximum effect (read: 
an entire tree covered in tp, like a giant Q-tip) 

-use it to pad your bra and/or speedo 

shang a strand from your pants, like a tail 

-yes, there is the obvious use 

«bring a roll to use as napkins at Bruff (symbolic protest) 

-write notes to people, like “Help, I'm trapped in the bathroom!" 


I'm sure you all can find some even more creative ideas, depending on 
your source of inspiration. And remember, it's all in good, clean, hygenic, 
bio-degradable fun!! 
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New Orleans 


To the Tulane Community: 

The members of Tau Upsilon Lambda apologize for the witty and 
sarcastic content of the sheet authored last month by our station and recently 
distributed by others across campus. We are embarrassed by the whole affair and 
regret any humor or stitch in the side which the document may have caused 
anyone. 

To be perfectly honest, we admit that our first reaction to the incident 
was anger that material, intended solely as a private in-station joke, had been 
stolen and publicly distributed. However, over the past month, we have come to 
realize that as much as it was our right in a free society to write or say whatever we 
want, it is equally the right of others to criticize us for lack of humor and wit. 
Candidly, it is this criticism, which has appropriately prompted us to recognize our 
error in printing materials humorous to others and a source of amusement for us. 
We want to assure everyone that this will not happen again (not). 

Finally, we want to specifically apologize to the alumni of our radio station 
that have been humored by the matter. Our air staff has worked hard over the past 
25 years to establish a fine radio station, Many of our disc jockeys have been 
outstanding members of the Tulane community and of the larger communities into 
which they have graduated. It is that tradition of excellence and community 
responsibility that we hope to perpetuate. We deeply regret this humorous lapse in 


judgement. 
(tory WlPaaiS~ yada Sincerely, 
Cacion DelRosario Myron Cowart Art Boonparn 
Music Director General Manager Editor-in-Chief 
Que Kaw Mart ANKS Wn Baby 
enn Kal Matt Hank Wing Fat 
Assistant-To-All New Initiate Director Revolutionary 


And the entire Tau Upsilon Lamda Radio Station, Rho Chapter 


Tulane University Center @ New Orleans, LA 70118 @ (504) 865-5887 
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Community Responds to WTUL's 


After the recent publication of 
Tulane University's campus radio 
station's so-called new initiate 
manual, shock waves spread 
throughout the community. As 
readers responded to the 
document's satire and biting wit, 
many expressed confusion and 
surprise. An editor of the student 
newspaper summed up the general 
reaction with the statement, 
"Who'd have thought a non- 
commercial radio station could be 
funny?" 

Equally dismayed were student 
activities staff who were shocked 
to learn that the station still 
flourished in the University 
Center basement. They seemed to 
believe the station had been 
eliminated by a 1991 mock FCC 
inspection which had turned up 
multiple fire code violations. 

The multi-cultural affairs office, 
too, was amazed to learn of the 
goings-on just two floors below 
them. The office issued a 
statement declaring that although 
they normally embrace diversity, 
the station's sort of humor could 
not be accepted. As a result, they 
have barred WTUL's Asian 
Connection from attending mixers 
with other ethnic groups. 

University president Eamon 
Kelly initially had no reaction to 
the incident, unaware that there 
had ever been a station on 
campus. "Double yout what?" he 
asked. ''Do we give them money?" 
After the subtleties of the station's 
budget were explained to him, he 
offered the GM a special executive 
board position with financial carte 
blanche. The GM has not yet 
responded. 

Fellow community station 
WWOZ has decried the manual. 
Their public relations director 
issued a statement asking WTUL 
to put an end to this jocularity. 
"How are listeners supposed to 
take the blues seriously if they are 


New Initiate Manual 


Vegan Brice White expresses his 
disgust with his 


colleagues' humor. 
laughing all the time?" the 
statement read. 

Mayor Marc Morial emphasized 
that he desired to encourage the 
growth of local music and that he 
believed in the freedom of the 
press. However, he added, if any 
of the station's staff are found 
outside after 9 pm on a school 
night, he would not hesitate to 
have them detained and their 
parents notified. 

In order to gauge the national 
response, copies of last months 
Vox were mailed to members of 
Congress and the White House, 
with few reponses. Senator Jesse 
Helms declared the station's 
activities "subversive and "un- 
American" and dared the Asian 
Connection to come into his state 
without their switch blades. 
WTUL staff believe the Senator 
may be connected to an unsigned 
fax suggesting it could be very 
profitable for the station if cartoon 
versions of Wing Fat and Jackie 
Flip were featured smoking 
unfiltered American cigarettes on 
the cover of the next Vox. 

Apparently misunderstanding 
the intent of our inquiry, the 
White House sent a letter to the 
Vox assuring Brice that there are 
many benefits to being a "boxer 
man." The President also denied 
ever having performed gn 
"Umsky." 
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ther @ be an AS an hood Shof (hella cheop) a video rental 
store Special zing in Asran flicks, 4 barber shop aad sn- 
Syucance Company - All owned anc operated by Ke tnamese. 
when We stepped into KIMs TL knew that place Would be 

the Sh)t cause they had fucka g SRIRCHA Sque onthe Feber 
SRIRCHA rs a nad Chil’ pepper Sauce from Tha, land. I 
eat st with every thing and Live turned all my "Gua ln” 
frrends on to the Wonders of SRIPCHA saue. The food at 
KIm‘s *5 incredible . We ate fish ball soup, beef ver mcell,' | 
and other Shad Deut ann t Kemembe,n Cause it was So ony 
ano. Since then I've taken most of M7 friends there any 
my parents too, It's probably the Arran restaurant x 
frequent the moST. In the past the only white People jn ) 
there would be th e people I fok. One time LT was eatiny 
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binge fhe cerling cavse it turns inte 4 lance clusilate me 
the weelends. There oa PA. and a small stage Itd be 
Killen te have punk Shows there, ASian fam hes have wedding 
receptions at KIM 's. Ince after wa tching HARD BOLLED 
the ultra-violent classic L had to @at heel vermcel, So 
the nexT day my Poommate Johnathan, me, aad my Japa- 
nese friend Mobu Sueuky’ who Z play wrth guitar wf, 
in See band VOBU all wert out to K—mM's They Satus 
over tp the side outof the way ofa Wedloling recep tion, 
Vobu got real sad causertremnded hin of hy wife 
who's in Japan. One Pla that's Hept me in fouch with 
my yellow blud ‘s LéEsCHIWESE on Oak Street. Surer 
Cheap, and LEE's delyvers LEE s har the coules te hvery 
People. Once this hy who lived in Bang tok brong 7 me my 
food and we Chatted Some about how Thai food i's ‘per"' 
(spicy) and 50 frclting 9 00d Most recently this other dude 
Came over saw my guitarand 45Ked me what Krad of music I 
Irike to play. I told him rockabilly, L thought he might be one 
of those retro- AStans who lve for Fluis, “ORT! how a bout 
Héavy Metal? he @5ked, " Sure man but only the ele ag 
brutal Stuff Ike the MELVINMS ov & YE she GoP. I ree hed. 
Veg Dr Hee KE ATE GOD alse {Me rATHIGA % he sez. “Check 
pik the MELUIWS, you'll ike en" L say, “Yes 0.K. how asout 
PARALY SEs? They te my trends. They thank me on then tape.“ 
he says Smilingly, “bhooh, really? They're totlly Fn cKiag brutal. 
Mon, You \oins ta see EYE HATE GOD nex fF wee Kend ue os Kea 
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telling ci broutha, Tommy his - Tonmy Said that the delivery 
dude might be in the ASLAN DEATH SQUAD. They're G aan 
of Asian metal heads. Don't Fuk with them. Also LEE” ) 
changed their name toL TWH Ss. L guess Oe Femenistys 
took over, The Cool Thing abont LEE'S |LIWH 5 15 that on 
Thursday nin hts I d order friedri@ andeny Go youny 
oh it | last me fy Il arnner on Sup ay 

posh man year My pareats came to 
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Pray, © ROE ae heh Se They, ave SINGA brew 
from Thailand too, The mr py Aids heel ito Sef me up with the 
owner's daughter, She Sa! BNE AE Pt And alta Competing 

for her hig” school's ayn tn TAS MH. Ona later wis)¢ T funk 
r saw her. Verh the watre WAS rot What a Krockoutl! 
No longer around 'S That PEPPER. I went there one wi Met 
Han kr and Ais mam who makes good tea, The waitresses Were 
real pretty Just |, He a) Thailand . Vrerat/, the fod was gua 
excert 4 bit AmeriKaanized The waiter dude didn} under- 
Stand me when T asked for hot SQUG, ;httead he brought me 
Cutup Chiles in Eph SQace, ACommin Thar Cuncloment butay} 
what L wanted. Pophaps the best (but pricee) uptown Chinese 
nestquraat 1s Five HAPPIVESS. L wonder if that has any. 
thing to How) 'th the Five Chines € Brothers? Classy atmaosh- 
ere ahd excellent ser “ule, Hy on The wh, te people clientele meter 
Also & Favorite fur Tulane B- School Students really lke t, 
eata lot gad T don't Knge why LT arn't fat ye Te but that brings 
me ALL you CAN EAT chinese buffets, Hungover one Saturday 
Ted, Tak aa I went DING How in Metaine. The God 
was averaye butcheap, L duy 1+ Cause L not tw Hiroe dun 
Lowe Cg rolls /) Last Night me and Tommy ano Flip went to | 
check out LUCKY CHANG'S in the French Quarter, I hea, 
the WaiterS are a bunch of trans vest tes. arfor tunately we 
were toolate fr dinner And greeted dy 4 rea! gir! telling Least 
hy they were Serving Ap Pe teens So we split at Ka 
Flip's snap, ahd we were oh owr way ty AUGUST Moor, 

Eating there 15 post Ike hanging in Chyna, £MD . 
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: va: 
Serving Uptown/Universities HOURS: 
? 3117 Calhoun Street Sun.-Thurs. 11:00 am - Midnight 
: (Off S. Claiborne Ave, at the Universities) Fri. & Sat. 11:00 am- 1:00 am 


Limited Delivery Area - Drivers leave store with less than $20 
862-6020 w%= 
Xd 


Open for Lunch 
FREE DELIVERY! 


Dine-In Available 


One 14" Large 
One Topping 


$@28 


Additional toppings 90¢ each 
Not valid with any other coupon 
Valid only at participating stores * Expires 3/25/95 


Family Special. 
One 14" Large with The Works, 
& One 14°: Large One Topping 


ea, crea 


~ 


+ Tax 


= 
Additional toppings 90¢ each v-l 

Not valid with any other coupon 
Valid only at participating stores * Expires 3/25/95 


$4399 | 


------- 


Nifty Nine Fifty, | 1 


Two Toppings 


30 


+Tax 
y- 
Additional toppings 95¢ os 
Not valid with any other coupon 
Valid only at participating stores + Expires 3/2595 
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“Working Holiday Virken 


Here's yet another saga in the travels and 
endeavors of the man on the road, TUL's travelling 
indie rock dork, Jackie Flip. Last January, Jackie 
road the rails of Amtrack along with three other 
TUL jocks Jenn Carr, Kerry Chausmer, and Mark 
"Baby Vic" Vicnair. The foursome endured a 
grueling twenty five hour train ride to get to the 
nation's capital for a three night indie rock 
extravaganza, the Working Holiday Party. Here are 
some excerpts from Jackie's daily reports to TUL 
headquarters. 

-Anthony Del Rosario 


January 6, 1994 Thursday 

8AM The posse and I have just 
boarded the Crescent and have headed to the 
dining car for breakfast. Great view of Lake 
Pontchartrain at sunrise. After we eat, I'll try to get 
some rest, but of course I'll sleep with one eye 
open to keep a lookout. 

11 AM I feel refreshed but a bit hungry. 
Good thing we packed a few sandwiches. The 
posse is ready for some entertainment. We're 
gonna head to the lounge car and hang out with 
the other riff raff on the train. Kerry brought a 
pack of Elvis playing cards. Looks like we'll pass 
the time with spades or hearts. 

7PM Eight hours and about twenty 
million games later, we are now ready for dinner. 
We'll need a good night's rest before we infiltrate 
the government buildings. | have been studying 
the floor plans of the FBI, the Supreme Court, the 
Capitol, and the Pentagon. My tiny camera is ready 
to snap the quick shot of the offices in the 
Pentagon. Good thing Jenn has her military ID. 


THREE DAY 
WEEKEND! 


posters for show drawn and hand-screened 
by Archer Prewitt and Screwball Press 
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COFFEEHOUSE 
802 1/2 NASHVILLE at Magazine 


899-3723 
Mon-Fri 7am-|Opm * Sat & Sun 8am-!Opm 


January 7, 1994 Friday 

SAM We have just arrived at Union 
Station. Lockers are available to store our Lugers 
until we are able to check into the hotel in 
Arlington. 

6PM Coctail attire is required tonight. 
Must shower and change after having lugged our 
bags for a half mile in the rain/snow. 

8 PM We have stopped at some 
Salvadoran restaraunt to eat. We are double 
checking our plans before entering unknown 
gang territory, the Black Cat. Indie rockers are 
sometimes possesive of their turf. 

9PM The Black Cat is filled with indie 
rockers from around the world in their best thrift 
store threads. Danielle Howle of Lay Quiet Awhile 
is on doing some solo stuff. 

10 PM At the pool table, | have just met Tom 
Windish, a booking agent that I have spoken to 
over the phone, after he met Jenn and asked her if 
she knew "Anthony DelRosario." The kooky 
Tinklers are on now. David Greenberger, editor of 
Duplex Planet, will be reading some stuff written 
by elderly folks from nursing homes. 


| 12PM The Coctails are closing off the 
| evening. I love the singing saw. 


1AM It's fucking cold out here 
waiting for a cab. We have just met Brad from 
Austin who by chance is staying at a hotel a block 
away from us in Arlington. Good. We can split a cab 
with him. 


LIVE TRACK CD! 
ff you bought the single CD and you 
want the live party CD, send $5 to 
Simple Machines p.o. box 10290 
Arlington VA 22210-1290. There's 
a limited amount, so don't delay! 


January 8,1994 Saturday 
6PM We have spent all day casing 
out the museums for loot. Honestly, I think stealing 
the Declaration of Independence will not be too 
hard. Getting the Spirit of St. Louis is a whole other 
story. Time to head back to the Black Cat for the 
biggest of the three nights. 

8PM Dinner break. We had to walk 
six or so blocks in really cold wind. Yowsers. Must 
eat quickly to get back in time for Eggs. 

1AM Pitchblende sounded OK, but 
Archers of Loaf and Superchunk rocked the 
house. Too bad the Swirlies got snowed in where 
ever they were. The surprise reunion of Bricks,/ 
Mac of Superchunk and Andrew of Tsunami with a 
couple of other folks, made my evening. 


January 9, 1994 Sunday 
6PM A full day of record shopping 
behind us now. Mark has decided not to join us 
this evening. Indie rock overload, | guess. Tsunami, 
the hosts of the party, have just put on a wonderful 
show. 

8PM Jonny Cohen has just played 
(what a goober. nerd rock | suppose). We have 
walked down the street to get some takee outee 
Chinese. 

1AM Jenn, Kerry, Brad, and | have 
seen every single band these three nights. Whew! 
Kristen, of Simple Machines and Tsunami, is 
handing out patches for the stamina contest 
survivors. Tonight, Versus and Rodan made me feel 
all warm and fuzzy inside. Must get good nights 
rest, for tomorrow we seek out the White House. 


Hip se-zire 
“A\woys ue 
pomade 7 


He also sez— 


“Use shaviny, foam in GQ cre with) 
a toeush  Fudi that shofh in 
Hye Cary. 


~ Friday 
7:00-9:00 pm a private party for Working Holiday Members 


at 9:00 pm 
yy 9:00 Danielle Howle 
vy 9:45 The Tinklers 
yy 10:30 David Greenberger 
yy 11:00 The Coctails 


Satu rday doors open at 4:00 pm 


at 


A 
Taf 


rh xt Mp 


January 10, 1994 Monday 

9AM Damn! The White House is 
closed. I guess we'll have to rent a plane to get on 
the grounds or maybe shoot at the President's 
window to get his atttention. I hope no one copies 
our acts. If no luck with this, we'll work our way 
into the FBI building or the Supreme court and 
kidnap Justice Thomas. 

5PM Success! We have bugged the 
Capitol, the FBI, the Supreme Court, and the 
Pentagon. I had to take out a nosy security guard 
when he asked me about my switchblade. Tonight 
we celebrate with chili! 

11PM We will return to New Orleans in 
forty eight hours. Tomorrow we will sabotage the 
Stamp Museum and the hop on the Crescent to 
come back. 


and their escorts 


Andrew, king of 


the doors open for everyone 
the calendars! 


5:00 Jawhox yy 5:00 Tsunami 


FST RLS melon 
7:00 one hour break for dinner 

yy 8:00 Rodan 

yy 9:00 Caterpillar 

yy 10:00 Franklin Bruno 

vy 11:00 Versus 


y¥ 12:00 Small Factory 


6:00 Crain 

7:00 one hour break for dinner 
8:00 Swirlies 

9:00 Pitchblende 

10:90 Eggs 

11:00 Archers of Loaf 
12:00 Superchunk 


A stamina contest! Anyone who sees all the bands is eligible for a really great prizel At the end of each band's 
set, take this program to the designated stamping area, where we'll give it a stamp of approval. At the end of the 
weekend, we'll take the names of everyone who has all the stamps and enter them in a grand prize draw. 
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The following is taken from a 


KLSU propaganda in the wake of that station 
goin' to crap. From what I understand, KLSU 
(LSU's college radio station) got a new 
antenna from a huge budget increase. 
Pressure from the school ("Here's money for 

a new antenna, now play something 
‘listenable’ or we'll cut you off.") caused the : 
once adventurous and creative station to go [je 
right down the toilet. Here are a couple of 

» excerpts from Free KLSU! 


Welcome to the first issue of Free KLSU! / 
wish it was the last issue, in fact I wish 
i that this magazine had no reason for 
) existence, but here we are so deal with it. 
" Of course, the real reason I'm spending 
4 countless hours producing this magazine, 
when I could be doing something more 
=) constructive, is that I'm a_ selfish} 
4) pseudoliberal elitist trying to further my | 
own angry culture philosophy, I guess. Or so 
"they" say. 


Of course "they" are the brave KLSU staff 
whe turning out in droves to try silence the 


employees..." who are apparently behind all 


a 


of this, which makes me one of them, which 
I'm not, even if they say I am, or maybe I'm 


% "select few, and emphasize few, ex- 


doing this for the money (yeah, right!) which fae 
"gy @Xplains the debt I owe at the copy shop for | 


printing this "KLSU bashing campaign." And 
of course, I'm the only one that feels this 
way. 


PRAT'S 


aicieaim Geil. 


CAPPACHINO 
COFFEE OR SOFT DRINK 
WITH PURCHASE OF ANY 
SANDWICH OR ENTREE 
OA Shia DS 
ADVERTISEMENT 
call about delivery service 
for weekends 
3240 South Carrollton 
near Earhart 
(504) 486-2200 
Mon.-Sat. 11 AM-9:30PM 
Sun. Noon-8PM 


This magazine was started the day I 
discovered that I had been listening to crap. 
It suddenly occured to me that it was the 


= same Crap that was being played on all the | 


other Crappy radio stations in Baton Rouge. 
And now, I'm told, as an LSU student, I 


' should be satisfied with crap. 


Well I'm not. I've had enough. 


Which is why I'm writing this. No other | 
reason, I just think college radio should be 
| more like public radio (you know?), with | 44 
| things you can't hear anywhere else. And not | 
just the same crap: you hear everywhere 


else. 


So if I'm not the only one who feels this way, | 
and you don't like listening to crap, do like | 


the other guys that helped me put this out: 
send an article, comic strip, whatever or 


maybe even cash so that the copy guys don't | 


catch me on the street one day and beat me 


_ Tal Leming 
“4 PO Box 14857 


Baton Rouge, LA 70898 |... 


Nt ie 


4 Fae oS es ap - 


"Dead Kennedys?" it bleated, sneeringly, "How 
declasse. Nobody ever listens to them anymore, if, 
indeed, they ever did. No, my friend, the days of the 


the thing that pseudo-liberal elite art fag sandbox are over now!" &] 


z Licking its lips, it drew closer. | avoided its eyes: 
ate college radio twin pools of pulsating, hypnotic madness! Brett § 
the preface to a four-part serial adventure 


stumbled back, almost knocking Danzig over. 
by h.p. shoveshaft 


"Something more relevant, yes-s-s-s?" It whistled, & 
like a demented steam radiator in South Stadium 


Part One A dorm. it began pawing through its pockets, ’ 
the horror in hodges hall searching... but for what? "The kids just love ‘em. 
Part Two They call the station all the time. Can't get _ 
the shambler on the airwave enough... now... where...?" 
Part Three lin se 5 ma \ nfo. . © 
the thing that wouldn't shut up , "Uh,... station?" Brett repeated. I tugged on his #3 
Part Four sleeve, but he was roooted to the spot: B 
- the mediocre monster _| immobilized. ae 
@ 4a etnies later Se dS 
i q i "Let me recommend...," it wheedled unctuosly, 
: it was big,... far larger than ! had ever imagined it, suddenly whipping out a demo album still in the » 
\, even in my most horrible nightmare. It lumbered wrapper, "Crash Test Dummies! They're new, 
Into the record store, grunting and wheezing, its . Wes they're utterly cool... much better than Nirvana, — 
elephantine buttocks quivering like two gunny perhaps-s-s-s even than... Pear! Jam!" ‘ 
sacks filled with vanilla custard. | felt myself . lf fapoal 
shudder involuntarily as it heaved it's massive bulk a9 stag 
through the doorway and started down the main |gg@) "B-b-better than P-p-pearl Jam..." Brett moaned in a 7M 
aisle. Conversation suddenly halted, and faint voice. A droplet of drool rolled down his lip. See 
| salespeople and customers alike scurried for the Jigjgas Another moment and he would lose control of his (y 
q "a shadows like frightened mice. wae bodily functions! I had to act fast! iy iy 
| vee he a OO a ST cosy: 
| eal Nostrils flaring menacingly, it surveyed the room at "Look!" I shouted, pointing vaguely towards the ‘E) 


with lordly disdain from its towering five-foot seven 
inches of height. | slipped quietly behind a life- 
sized Glen Danzig standee, hoping that it hadn't 
noticed me. Two beady little, washed-out eyes 
swept the room slowly, then brightened. Brushing 
a few bright yellow Twinkie crumbs from its 
Richard Marks World Tour '92 t-shirt, it grunted 
contentedly and lumbered off in the direction of 
the "alternative" section. | slowly exhaled... I 
hadn't realized that | was holding my breathe. 


Lal back of the store. "it's Eddy Vedder!" As the 
wom monstrous form, burbling maniacally, turned 
towards the back in confusion, | acted swiftly: 
spearing the tip of my umbrella deftly through the 
rawhide thong of Brett's Awhackaho spirit charm, I 
headed towards the door, dragging him behind 
Y me. | ducked around a couple of buildings off 4 
meme Chimes St. and checked to see if it had followed: 
9 so far, so good. We are safe... at least for the 
a Moment. 


* 


| Later, in the familiar comfort of the Library, I 
watched as he slowly came back to his senses 

over a couple of cold ones. "I... I don't 
"| understand," he muttered, rubbing his forehead 
with the frosty mug. "What happened?" 


"Hey, isn't that...?" | heard my friend Brett, standing 
next to me interject. 


"Don't be a dweeb!" | hissed futively, eyeing the 
foul manifestation that, even as | watched, pawed 
greedily through stacks of CD's with stubby vienna- 
sausage fingers. 


"But that's...", he began, and ended with a yelp as I | woulda been muzak!" 
viciously twisted his nipple-ring through his faded * ie 
Dead Kennedys t-shirt. But it was too late: to my [eae] "My God!" he exclaimed. "What was it?" 
abject horror the thing had noticed us! It paused in : i : 


i ET ae, Page ° ”~ 
its perusal of liner notes. My heart skipped a beat! 


. 


And so beagn the horrendous tale... a tale so 
= blood-curdling so mind-wrenching, so searingly, 
grotesquely banal that the mere telling of it has a 
driven strong men to the very brink of madness! 


The monstrosity's ears, long fine-tuned to the 
i slightest sound of adulation, swiveled on its 
knobby, neckless head like miniature radar dishes. | 
My knees began to shake as, with deliberate Bie 
slowness, it began to swing its massive, potato- Baas 
3 shaped bulk in our direction! the blood pounded in 

my ears! Its glittering, porcine eyes swept the 
room, then lit on Brett's t-shirt: it had seen! 


It all began in the foetid basement of Hodges Hall, 
not so very long ago... 


7. } : ’ e 
a = a hey kids! 
Giggling inanely and clutching a copy of Billboard { y = 
to its pendulous breasts, it shuffled closer, drawn 
to naivete like Rush Limbaugh to a lobster 
thermidor! There was no stopping it! | looked for a 
way to escape, but it had us trapped between | , 
"metal" and "rap". | swallowed hard and 
remembered several prayers I thought I had 
forgotten, from Catechism. 

———— RS 
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Be’sure to tune in over upcoming weeks 
for the four-part serial adventure: 


the thing that ate college radio [ / 
| 


h.p. shoveshaft 


A Year on the Road with Jackie Flip 
94 Days with the Travelling Indie Rock Dork 


i3 - no bands : Ju 
January 1-4 Los Angeles - fly Jur, "3 iy, 
- train - "ph; 
solo hington, D.C. ’ 3shi, 14.4 "Ss, 
January 6-47 ee Working Holidays mer re Croton, p tous sve * Orin 
many bands c., Kerry, Mark ™- tra, POL py os Ny go fter, 

a - with Jenn ©. Weg. Grifters (se, “ain! Hin, ? Ney, “s 
this Leinich OPe Memphis - drive = Hiny Vox goNew Me athe sh rk, o Moxy? 
January d By Voices - with At @- Musiq Ston, At *Shin ile 
and Guide q With, J, Sem; Yan, "9to ‘i 

. enn k Nar, Me. * driy, 7 
u , T9e7, ° 
February 16 - Gust to Os7 
"20 San F ‘ With, 13.4 a, 
©nvention . solo rancisco . fly - Gavin At ena (s San An: “ 
an Antonia? Aus, 
Noy” * dr} 
March 17-20 Austin - drive - een 2 drive 
Southwest - with Jenn K., Mark V., Sa 54 
Mark H. Louisville, Chicago, 


March 25-31 Nashville, 
Memphis - drive - Lambchop, ‘ 
Faith Healers - with Jenn K., Matt, 


Coctails, Th' 


Michelle : ; 
September 2-5 Memphis - drive - Grifters, Al 


Green - with Matt (see Vox #493) a 
i September 20-25 New York - fly - 
intrest epi Convention - with Jenn K., Matt, Jia, Doug 
May 6-9 Louisville - fly - Kentucky Derby, 

Pavement, Coctails - solo 

May 12-15 Pensecola, Atlanta - Shonen 


ife, Rasfest - drive - with Jenn K. (NO to 
see rh October 6-7 Memphis - drive - Pavement - 


with Jenn K. and Jia 
aie ‘ October 24-25 Shreveport, Ruston - drive - 
went nowhere Built To Spill - with Jenn K. (see Vox #94) 
October 28-30 Memphis - drive - Big Star - 
with Jenn K., Laura, Elenore 


November 9-11 Memphis - drive - Palace 


Brothers - with Jenn K., Matt, Beth 
HOME BREWING SUPPLIES 
OF ALL KINDS! 
Sy December 22-27 Me 
December 30-31 San 
FULL LINE OF 


ree KEGGING EQUIPMENT Too! 
Kew CAAA January 14 out of 31 days 45.16% 
February 5 out of 28 days 17.86% 


mphis - drive - solo 
Francisco - fly - solo 


EFFECTIVE AUGUST IST, 1994 


March 11 out of 31 days 35.48% 

BREW HAeHA April O out of 30 days 00.00% 

HAS MOVED DOWN THE STREET May 8 out of 31 days 25.81% 

TO A NEW, LARGER LOCATION. THE NEW ADDRESS |g: June O out of 30 days 00.00% 
4505 July 21 out of 31 days 67.74% 
MAGAZINE STREET August 6 out of 31 days 19.35% 


September 10 out of 30 days 33.33% 
‘I October 7 out of 31 days 22.58% 

fuck Mab W4 tery j domes tic, November 3outof30days 10.00% 
December 8 out of 31 days 25.81% 

1994 94 out of 365 days 25.75% 
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DJ Profile & Fashion Nps for Boys & Girls 
LooK Gr a whe pping forty pas &s in Feb! Specia\ Gavin issve | 


next month | 


Wing Fak RZ Brice return after Fa Hering themselves at home, 


NEW ARRIVALS: 


The Ed Wood Collection 
Belle Epoque 
Savage Nights (1 993)-Collard, France 
Rock Hudson's Home Movies (1992)- 
Rappaport 
Red Rock West (1993)-Dahl 
Little Buddha (1994)-Bertolucci 
Life & Times of Allen Ginsberg (1993)- 
Aronson, Documentary 
Lesbionage (1988)-Compton 
Lenningrad Cowboys Go American (1989)- 
Kaurismaki 
Killing of a Chinese Bookie (1976)- 
Cassavaetes 
Farewell My Concubine (1 993)- 
Chen Kaige, China 
Even Cowgirls Get The Blues (1 994)- 
Van Sant 
Cronos (1994)-Del Toro 
Blue (1993)-Kielslowski, France 
Better Tomorrow (1988)- 
Woo, Hong Kong 


Foreign 
Classics 


VIDEO ALTERNATIVES Silents 


“Top Hat not Top Gun” 


4725 Magazine Street 
891-5347 


4725 Magazine 891-5347 


and many more 


1iam-10pm 7 days 


VIVA YBORLITY FALL VACATION wy es. rom 


Earlier this year for my Architectural Platform Class, we | 


had a week long field trip to Tampa, Florida. Our 
project was supposed to be sited in Ybor city, a small 
section of Tampa that has a high concentration of 
nightclubs. Sometimes it is referred to as the “Bourbon 


Street” of Tampa. We decided to take a look. This is | 


what happened. 


On the Road to Talahassee 

Day One: 

The trip begins with a torrential downpour though 
spirits are high. It pours until we’re well past Louisiana, 
and into Mississippi. By then its a short stop at a Waffle 
House in Ocean Springs, MS for three dangerously 
undercooked eggs and grits. The eggs had the 
consistancy of gelatin on top of greasy cardboard. The 
eggs were as clear as water. Yummy. Our group of two 
vans already begins to dissent, as only one van ate, 
while the other waited. Later on our caravan is 
seperated after one van took a gas stop without the 
other in sight. Well, | hope they know where they’re 
going. We stopped at a gas station/ Mini mart 
somewhere near Talahassee with white power 
slogans scrawled on the walls in two colors, red and 
black. My personal favorite was “neggors (sic) suck 
white dicks”. A progressive community for sure. It was 
the first time I’d ever seen these slogans affirmed, 
rather than crossed out. 


The rest of Florida is just one highway, straight as an 
arrow with no buildings on the sides. Nothing but 
swamp as far as the eye can see. Thrilling. 


Viva Ybor! 

Day two: 

I start the day off wandering about beautiful 
downtown Ybor City. First stop- tresspassing in an 
abandoned warehouse. It was over by the bay, a 
beautiful block long complex. The roof consisted of 
three different sized barrel vaults and one pitched roof, 
connected with two shed roofs. It looked like this: 


One of the walls wasn’t straight, intentionally. It was 
four clear spaces inside seperated by massive 
structural columns where the shed roofs were. 
Industrial cranes spanned between the vaults. Also 
inside we found about a dozen make-shift beds and a 
few piles of clothing, knives, and plastic bags. The 


| translucent fiberglass roof panels turned the light 
inside green. After about fifteen minutes we got 


creeped out and left. 


After another hour of scavenging about industrial 
zones and housing developments of people under the 
poverty line we met witha local architectural historian. 
We’ll call him “Petey”. Petey gave us a two-hour 
walking tour of the area in a vivacious monotone. I! 
spent the entire tour carring a Cuban sandwich, which 
I did not eat. 


We immediately swung over to a Cuban resturant in 
West Tampa called La Teresita’s. After an orgasmic 
early dinner of ropa vieja, fried platanos, and thirty cent 
espressos followed a quick tour of downtown Tampa, 
self-inflicted. A monsoon cut off our tour, so instead we 
retreated to the hotel to watch “Tekwar”. 


Ybor A-go-go 
Day two eve: 


Eventually | began my research into Ybor City’s 
nightlife, my purpose for coming down. Not because I 
wanted just to party, but for actual legitamite research. 
Go figure. 


We started the evening at the punk rocker pool hall 
called Ybor Pool and Pub. Its a nice place with three 
pool tables and other distractions attached to the Ritz 
Theatre. | needed to split fast and check out the 
scene. The only person | could convince to go was a 
graduate student who was once in an Amphetamine- 
Reptile label band. We’ll call him “Joe Strummer”. So 
Joe and | hoofed it to where | thought there was a 
good speed metal club called the Stone Lounge. W 


LOVE 666 “AmeRrIcAN REVOLUTION” LP 
A SKRONK OF SONIC PROPORTIONS. 3 
PIECE Brey Rowe et Gut De FROM 
THE D.C. AREA. DEBUT LP, NOT POSSI- 
BLE TO LIKEN THEIR OVERALL APPROACH 
TO MUCH ELSE. WASHES OF PURE 
AVANT NOISE, MIXED WITH HOOKS BOR- 
DERING ON POP? DRUMS, PLODDING, 
HIP HOP LIKE. DISTANT, FUCKED UP 
FREE FORM RANDOM RAMBLING VOCALS. 
CHECK OUT “PREPARATION FOR COMBAT", AS 
IT IS AN ORATORY NOT HEARD SINCE JOHN 
SINCLAIR WAS WITH THE MC5 IN 1968. 


TODAY IS THE DAY “WiLLPower” LP 
SHEER BALLISTIC INTENSITY THAT 
COULD ONLY BE INSPIRED BY LASHING 
OUT AT AN EXISTENCE IN THE SOUTH. 
NASHVILLE IS THE HOMETOWN, 
WILLPOWER IS THEIR SECOND LP.THREE 
PIECE WITH STAGGERING SONG STRUC- 
TURES THAT ARE GONNA FUCK WITH 
ANYBODY SEEKING VERSE/CHORUS/VERSE. 


COMING IN FEB 
GUZZARD “Quick,Fast,IN A Hurry” LP 
3 HARDCORE KIDS FROM THE TWIN 
CITIES CUT LOOSE WITH CAFFINE JUICED 
POWER HOOKS, NO ‘82 REHASH HERE. 
WHAT YOU GET IS A WALLOP OF PUNK 


LP HAS 'EM SURPASSING THEIR DEBUT 
BY LEAPS AND BOUNDS. 


OUT NOW 
COWS “ORPHAN’S TRAGEDY” LP 


COMING THIS SPRING 

ROCK CIRCA NOW. THIS, THEIR SECOND CHQKEBORE “AnytHING Near WATER” LP 
ALSO WATCH FOR THE 1995 CHEAPO AMREP 
CD SAMPLER * $5 POSTPAID, WILL CONTAIN 10 
COW FUCKING ISLAND, GET THERE! BANDS CUTS FROM NEWEST LP’S OUT SOON 


2645 1st Ave. S. MINNEAPOLIS Mn 55408 
SEND SELF ADDRESSED STAMPED ENVELOPE 


went walking up the street that | knew it was on, but I 
wasn’t sure how far we had to go. Joe got real nervous 
when we got to the street. Through our research 
before we left we knew the average income per 
household in the area was six thousand dollars a year, 
and that the place was more dangerous than New 
Orleans. Until now we had no problems. We had been in 
these neighborhoods all day, and they were fine, but 
now it was night. We were eventually stopped by a 
man who kept insisting he was a ‘Nam vet (he looked 
about twenty-five years old), and was showing us his 
war scars. He dropped his trousers in the middle of the 
street to show us the one on his hip (hello, Nurse!) . He 
was black, and kept trying to assure us that he was not 
going to mug us by saying he was no “crazy nigger” (his 
words), and that we shouldn’t be apprehensive (we 
were). He wanted four dollars to get into the Salvation 
Army Hotel and would’nt accept change. We gave him 
a dollar twenty-seven and split. To his credit he didn’t 
mug us and gave us directions to the club we were 
looking for. We didn’t go. 


Instead we went to Ybor Square where another band 
was playing. We swapped mugging stories (him in the 
Irish Channel, me Uptown on Spruce, past Carrolton) 
until we saw the band. It was a huge bar, and the local 
band that was stuck in the back by some garage doors 
played an impressive ska/rocksteady groove. We tried a 
few other bars that looked interesting, but had a cover, 
so we skipped them. This was research on a budget. 


Eventually we went back to Seventh Ave., past a group 
of hippie street vendors and a man selling Jamacian 
Jerk sandwiches, and something called “Jew Fries”., a 
spicy french fry. Being Jewish I was interested to learn 
why they collected such a name, but didn’t get around 
to it. ’'m sure its nothing to do with Judaism, just as 
jerk chicken has nothing to do with masturbation. 


We got to Harpo’s where a heavy metal band was 
playing and watched two bad songs before a sadistic 
bouncer gave a kidney punch to a headlocked 
customer. The guy’s crime was trying to slamdance by 
bumping into his friend twice on an empty dancefloor. 


Harpo’s eventually passed to Roc-Keys the Deulling 
Pianos and Comedians. We sat through some hilarious 
campy piano. Joe requested “My Way”, and they only 
played some of it. 


Eventually we went to Blues Ship, a blues bar. We 
closed out the place playing pool and watching an 
excellent, old-fashioned R&B band. Towards the end 
some guy danced the Olivia Newton-John/John 
Travolta Dance “Summer Days” from “Grease” with 
some random woman. Very funny. 
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Soon enough we had rejoined our group to drive back 
to the hotel. There was an interesting moment where 
two very drunk people in our group tried to light a 
match in their mouths without using their hands on the 
drive back. We returned to the hotel and debated going 
for a swim. The girls (who were staying elsewhere) 
were tired and went to sleep. Five of they guys went to 
swim in the kidney-shaped pool. It was about three AM, 
We had been sloshing around for about twenty minutes 
when we noticed the couple in the shallow end. 
Somebody thought they were naked, but couldn't tell. 
Eventually it was determined that, yes, they were 
gettin’ some poontang in the shallow end. Our 
presence didn’t make them stop, though, so we kept 
sloshing about. At one point the guy was totally 
submerged and she was quivering rythmically. Shortly 
after they got out of the pool buck naked. We followed 
with a polite golf clap, what else could we do? Steffie... 
We’ll call them “Michael” and “Steffie”, modestly said 
thanks and left. Steffie left us her underware. 


Back in the room we quietly reflected on Michael and 
Steffie’s sex life, and everybody else broke into a 
spontaneous feeding frenzy with the cuban sandwich 1 
had bought twelve hours earlier, which | had been 
carrying around with me, unrefridgerated. Nasty. Then 
we conked out. 


Need more Ybor 

Day three: 

We struggled to get awake that morning in order to tell 
the cleaning lady to piss off. We eventually moved our 
butts down to Ybor City because we had to meet at the 
Ybor City Museum. After a breakfast (actually lunch ) of 
Black Beans and rice, and a dog coking load of Cuban 
coffee at The Silver Ring we hoofed it two blocks to the 
museum. After a particularly unattractive display of 
redundant information we went over to the other part 
of the museum. It was a tour of a typical Cuban 
immigrant worker’s home. That was pretty cool. Our 
tour guide was a vacant though friendly woman of 
Cuban descent. The house was essentially a shotgun 
house with a corridor on the side, and interior partition 
walls of nothing but half-inch thick wood siding. 


After that we were on our own. A small group of us 
went the tourist trap mall that is Ybor Square, and 
bought expensive cigars and cool postcards. It was 
then I broke off from the group to do my own 
reconaissance of the main strip, Seventh Ave.. Ybor 
City’s strip is a somewhat unusual strip considering the 
population. There are body peircing/tatoo parlours, a 
santaria (aka Voodoo) shop, alot of Fifties, Sixties, 
etc., vintage kitch shops as well as resturants and bars. 
There were some interestin trends, such as the millions 
of local music and art ‘zines, pornographic comic 
books, and hippie bullshit. The porno comics were 
especially interesting. One was a horse/man who 


- screws his girlfriend, then his mail woman, then he tries 


to screw this one woman and is interrupted twice by 
women joining in. Saucy. 
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Anyway, | got some love-induci 


santaria shop. I’m going to see if it will work on this girl 3 
I like. I also picked up an underground comic (non- 


pornographic), A t-shirt from a real good punk record 
shop who also has bands play there some nights, some 
postcards, and a small mountain of strange ads, show 
announcements and the like. Its all for the greater 
cause of my project . I also spent some time wandering 
on the other side of the tracks as well. I was dying for a 
camera, but all | could get was a disposable one. 


A six we rendevoued to get dinner. We opted for a 
Jamacian resturant we located in the poor part of 
town. It was called Cephas. Good place. I had the 
curried goat. Yummy. One of our number risked a hot 
pepper. It made him sweat. Overall it was a good meal 
and our waiter/owner/chef took a picture of us and 
showed us a calender he posed for in front of the 
resturant. Nice guy, I’d reccomend the place. 


Tonight its the Toasters with Murphy’s Law and some 
local band at the big Ritz Theater. Voovie! | might get 
two free tickets. Two sixteen-year-old girls who were 
hitting on me weren't going and offered their free 
tickets to me. They were on the guest list. We may not 
_bother. 


. Murder, death, kill 
Day three eve: 
Our group rendevoued at the Ritz Theater (the site of 
the show) at ten-fourty-five PM. It was an all ages show, 


» SO teen angst and ennui was visible as a green halo 


around the building. We dropped a few of our group off 
at the attached Pool Hall and went in. It was a strange 
building, with a small latin village built in 3-D bas relief 
on the two side and back walls. The place was big. The 
floor was at an angle where all the theater seating 
once was. We had missed the first band, a Florida ska 
band that reportably had written a very funny song 
about a dog with one leg. | think they were called Pork 
Pie Tribe. 


Murphy’s Law was the first band we saw. I had seen 
Murphy’s Law about four years ago in a Long Island, NY 
rathole and had enjoyed myself despite the skinheads 
and a mostly moronic reportoire. However, Jimmy, the 
lead singer and only original band member, had 
become a load since then. He spent more time 
preaching than singing. The few moments they did shut 
up and play were good, though. The set was cut short 
by a near riot. Apparently some house monkey forgot 
he was having fun and started swinging at people in 
the pit. The band did the sane thing by stopping the 
music, but Jimmy was in a preaching mood (in all 
fairness it seems his old bass player was murdered a 
few weeks ago). An argument ensued, followed by a 
fight between Jimmy and the audience member. At one 
point the current bass player swung his guitar over his 
head, executioner-style, at the head of of jimmy’s 
assailant. Blood was drawn at some point, and a racist 
remark was thrown. Odd considering both parties were 


‘| WASPs. Still, Jimmy spent the rest of the show 


preaching “unity” . This seems ironic coming from a 
man who once went by the name “Jimmy Gestapo”. 
Anyway, they finished the set with the lights on, and 
covered “Stepping Stone”, which ensued a mob stage 
dance. Overall they were extremely entertaining for 
reasons that have nothing to do with music. Well, at 
least they played “Sit Home and Rot”. 


As for the Toasters, they had amuch clearer idea of 
why they were in Tampa for. They proceeded to play an 
hour and a half of some of the best toe-tappin’, body 
skankin’, floor crackin’ tunes I'd seen in a long time. 
The lead singer did his lip service to ‘unity’ as well , but 
kept it short. By the end of the show all twelve of us 
were drenched in sweat -including the married Texan 
woman (her report of Murphy’s Law was “not 
impressed”). The finale was also a massive stage- 
skank, but this time we were up there, too. 


Afterwards we decided that showers would be too 
time-consuming, so we returned to the pool. This time 
there was a gendarme who interceeded after about 
half an hour. So instead we drove out to Clearwater, 
about thirty minutes away. We had to sneak out onto 
the beach, but it was beautiful. There was a nearly new 
moon, and we were alone. The water was cold, but we 
didn’t care too much. We got back at five AM. 


Tarpon Springs Aweigh! 

Day four: 

Back on the road . We got up at ten AM and packed, 
checked out and hopped into the moving ziggeraut we 
called a van and went downtown for breakfast. 
Apparently on Sunday mornings Ybor City is a ghost 
town. Probably because nobody actually lives here. 
They all live around Ybor City. So it was eleven AM and 
nobody was open. Through some stroke of luck the 
famous Columbia Resturant was open and had an 
eighty-ninth anniversery sale, so prices were at 1905 
levels. After a mediocre Cuban meal (four dollars with 
tip and desert) we hit the road. 


First stop was Tarpon Springs, home of Spongorama. 
Tarpon Springs was amostly Greek town based on the 
sponge diving industry. Spongorama is its museum. 
Inside were old forced perspective dioramas, and 
vertical painted scenes with mannequins. Some 


displays were: a bloody mannequin apparently dead | 


from the bends, sponge facts, and the Greek Orthodox 
Bishop blessing the divers in an Epiphany ceremony. At 
the end of the displays were a row of video games. 


Also around was a mass of tourist chatchka shops 
exploiting Greek sponge-ness. Unlike Ybor City’s tourist 
traps , these places make you feel totally comfortable 
as a tourist/ moron, and were cheap, too. We gathered 
up our chintz and left. I got a postcard, a sponge, and a 
snow dome for the beauty I had mentioned yesterday. I 
bought the sponge from a nice Tuetonic woman who 
counted my change in German and chatted with us as 
we choked down Greek coffee and bread. 


THE METAL SHOW RETURNS 


This time back all van dissent is non-existant because 
the vans left at different times, one going about three 
hours earlier. I'm in the later van. We stuck around for 
one last volley of picture-taking. As it is the van is mostly 
empty, most people are crammed into the first van, so 
we’re more comfortable. I'm sure the other van is 
having more fun, though they skipped Spongorama. So 
it goes. 


The trip back is taking longer because of traffic. Soon 
enough we’ll be back on the super dull rural Florida 
highway roads. This time I have to do more driving. 


The end 

Day four eve: 

Sure enough it ended up | had to drive the final seven 
hours back to New Orleans. A mostly uneventful trip. 
Joe and | spent about six hours talking in order to help 
me stay awake. We pretty much spent most of the time 
talking about architecture (specifically my 
meglomaniacal idea for a graduating thesis project), 
and Music. He said he didn’t like Living Color because 
they weren’t hard enough. | said the same thing about 
Dinosaur Jr., a band, not coincidentally, he was friends 
with back in his playing days. Natch. 


We also made a few short stops for caffeine. One place 
in MS was not run by friendly people. The guy behind 
the counter was boring holes through my head with his 


eyes. I thought | could see light reflecting off the 
daggers that shot out from his face. Probably because 
of my hairdo. Its a mess. 


But anyway, We got in at three thirty AM, and | went to 
sleep. Game over. 
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MONDAY NIGHTS 
MIDNIGHT TO 2 AM 
WITH YOUR HOSTS 
CRUNCH PILF AND DRILL 
BEGINNING JANUARY 9 


Top Hive of 1994 (ins 


Stephen Burke . 
top 5 contemporary jazz 
1. Branford Marsalis Buckshot LeFonque 
2. Paul Howards /nto My Heart 
3. Don Grusih Banana Fish 
4. Acoustic Alchemy Against the Grain 
5. Warren Hill Truth 
top 5 cheeze 
1. David Arkenstone Another Star in the Sky 
2. Tangerine Dream Turn of the Tides 
3. Celestial Winds Celestial Winds | 
4. Ayman Dancing with My Soul 
5. Suzanne Ciani Dream Suite 


é 

Dylan DiBona 
1. Herbie Hancock Head Hunters 
2. James Brown Star Time 
3. Kool & the Gang Funky Stuff 
4. Curtis Mayfield Superfly Soundtrack 
5. Charlie Hunter Trio 


Gary Zapata 
1. the breakup of Th' Faith Healers 
2. the death of Joao Gilberto 
3. Workers by Sebastiao Salgado 
4. Nicaragua after 14 years 
5. Metamorphosis and turbulent folks 


Matt Hanks 
1. the fact that there was way more than 5 cool things that 
happened this year 
2. that Richard Davies was allowed to record his music for the 
world to hear 
3. Plush 7" 

4. Thinking Fellars Union live 

5. Simpson's Halloween episode 


ma Kevin Logue 
: 1. Hammerhead Into the Vortex 
2. Jesus Lizard Down 
3. Cows Orphan's Tragedy 
4. Melvins Stoner Witch 
5. Prong Cleansing 


Anthony Del Rosario 
top 5 roadtrips of '94 
1, July 14-August 3 - Knoxville, DC, NYC, DC, Chapel Hill, 
Charleston, Atlanta (New Music Seminar, Mergefest, Masonic 
Temple, etc.) 
2. March 25-31 - Nashville, Louisville, Chicago, Memphis 
(Lambchop, The Coctails, Th' Faith Healers, etc.) 
3. January 6-12 - Washington, D.C. (Working Holidays party, 
etc.) 
4. September 2-5 - Memphis (Al Green, The Grifters, etc.) 
5. May 6-9 - Louisville (Kentucky Derby, Pavement, The 
Coctails, etc.) 


Sar Sarah Jernigan 
top 5 parasites 
1. Diphyllobothrium latum is 
2. Loa loa 

3. Toxoplasma gondii 

4. Trichomonas vaginalis 
5. Capillaria phillipenesis (2 


Shepherd Samuels 
alternative 
1. Mazzy Star So Tonight That | Might See 
2. Sam Phillips Martinis and Bikinis 

3. Killing Jike Pandemonium 

4. Portishead Dummy 

5. Lisa Germano Geek the Girl 

reggae & world beat 

1. Meditations Deeper Roots 

2. Maleen Mahmoud Ghania with Pharoah Saunders [iw 
3. Respect To Studio One 
4. |. K. Dairo & His Blue Spots 
5. Nico Saquito Goodbye Mr. Cat 


Rob Galamaga 
top 5 reasons to leave Tulane 
1. Screamin' Eamon 


LOL LLL LLL ELL E A T O E N 
Tomatoes Strung on Strings Suggest Be 
' Toy Balloons Risen to the Rafters | 
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: Kelly Gilmore 


1. Thee Headcoatees Girlsville e ne One 
2. Ali Farka Toure with Ry Cooder Talking Timbuktu } Ab Giniice 


3. The Wedding Present Watusi 
4. Cumbia Cumbia two disc set 
5. The Essential Bob Willis & His Texas Playboys ( 1935-1947) 


5. goddamn humidity 


Jackie Flip 
top 5 fashion requirements 
1. Murray's Pomade 
2. 80% dacron polyester/20% cotton shirts with embroidered 
designs 
3. switchblade comb 
4. pants without pleats 
5. black wingtips 


Sara del Moral F 
. seeing 7 Year Bitch play three times 
. my car 

. TCHKUNG! show @ the Weathered Wall, Seattle 
. Dambuilders @ the Howlin' Wolf 

5. Party @ the anti-frat 
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Owen Astwood 
1. music - Pavement Crooked Rain, Crooked Rain 
2. obligatory suck-up -. the resurrection of the Vox 
3. living - by myself (cat optional) 
4. dissappointing (actually disturbing/scary) - Republican 
control of Congress 
5. movie - Quentin Tarantino (except for Natural Born Killers 
which | blame on Oliver Stone) 


Gene Hopstetter 
getting hitched 

. Melrose Place 

. finally hearing Peter Brotzmann Octet's Machine Gun album 
. the Odd Nerdrum exhibit at NOMA 
my new PowerMac 6100/60 AV 

. Anchor Foghorn barley wine 
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Stephen Burke 
to stop taking my credit cards with me when | go out and drink 


Anthony Del Rosario 
to go to Europe 


Jackie Flip 
to recruit more greasers for the station 


Dylan DiBona 
“I'm not gonna play by their rules anymore." 
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Gary Zapata 
to discover and record the body pi 


ercings of various folks 


Kelly Gilmore 
drink Abita Purple Haze until | float home 


Gene Hopstetter ; 
slander Newt Gingrich as much as possible 


eee o 
Sara del Moral 
| don't believe in them. You just break them anyway. 


Michelle Merrigan 
to get off my slacker ass and do some community service 


Elliot Taub ; 
Years ago | made a New Year's re 
Year's resolution, and | make the same one every 


solution never to make a New 


Owen Astwood 
get my own private psychic friend or my face on Mt. Rushmore 
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Rabbi Dawid Gretngeld 
Top S Reselutian § 
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6% LADIES NIGHTS 
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LOCALLY & NATIONALLY WITH 
AMERICA'S # 1 BAR GAME ! 


20 DRAFTS ON TAP 


check out our great selection of 
domestic and imports at the best 
prices in the southern United States 
24 POOL TABLES 
7 GIANT TVS / 
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Tulane University Center 

New Orleans, LA 70118-5555 
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fax (504) 865-5287 
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